R B WILLIAMS,

DEALER IN

* STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES, TOBACCD,
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CIGARS, SNUFF, PIFES,

TIN WARE, QUEENSWARE & CLASSWARE,
All of which will be sold as cheap as the cheapest.

Sharp’s Old Stand, Main Street, Jackson, Tennessee.
febii-om

W. ¥. ALEXANDER,

Manufactorer and exclusive dealer in

BOOTS, SHOES, HATS & COAPS,

KEEPB a large, extensive and well assorted stock of Ladies, Misses
and Children's

8 EH O B8,

Bought direct from Manufacturers, and Men, Boys and Youth's
Boots, Shoes, Hats and Caps.
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Exclusive Right to sell the Celebrated Champion Shoe

WHICH HAS BEEN REDUCED FROM $3 50 TO #3 00.

£ Every parr of Cham Is warranted good, honest snd servicealde, in every
particular, eq'l,l.:l Lo Lhie custom made slioe—and "worth the money.

11 not be undersold. Call and examine before purchasing elsewhere.

Sign of the Big Boot, Corner Main and Market st,
1 :

ue)
wuysy
suordwey))
suojdmwy()
suoyduvy()
suoydumey)
suojdurey)
0
suojdury))
Ldumq

suoydmeg)
sno

suoydmun)
suoydwwy )

suoyd

Champicus
Champions
Champions
Champions
Champlons
Champlons
Champions
Champions
Champions
Champions
Champions
Champions
Uhampions
Champlons
Fhumptonl z
Zhampiong 3
Champ

c.

ons
fons
fens
ns
ons
fons
lons
jons
lons
ions
fons
pions

plous
hampions

Champions
pions

P
P
p

amp
smplo
m
pl
plons
rmp

amyp
wmp
Lamplons

‘ham
Cham

h

Cl

il
’

Cham
Cham

Ch
Chia
Cha
Chams
Ch
Cham
Cham
(

{

£l

bl

AND OTHER

SUPERIOR PIANOS,

& Co."s, Geo. Woods” and Loring & Blake's
PAR

R AND CHURCH ORGANS,

274 Secomd Strect, Ayres' Buillding, Memphis, Tenn.
u.ligum' Prastical o a Butlder. Purticulsr tle
.;:aw M‘hll snd mlt:l;: of :I:‘O;:l 'g‘uld i‘i:;m and D;::ous.‘:::l‘ 'l.om
Tuning and Repairing Pianocs and Organs.

New Goods!
PURE DRUGS!

J. C. PYBAS?
DRUG STORE.

now i } select stock. of everything in the DRUG and
l ﬁ’n’uwzﬁ%ﬁ'ﬁﬁg 'n.l na\'r‘;n“n;e :ml elogant assortment of the choicest

Perfunery, Colognes, Hair Oils, Pomades, Combs. Brashes,
Eto., Powder Puffs and Puff Boxes.

gonds are purchased direct rom the manufaeturers and impocters in New

V:}rﬂ :lrl'l;n 1%‘3:-:&&: lowest eash pricos, consequently I cam offtr superior
L wll y p

m?.wouldm ¥ : on te my One stock of Pure Liguors,

'FRENOH BRANDY, WINE AND PURE WHISKIES,

f which ¥ have the finest goods in the cify.

Prescription Department.
P Hag of prescrl alty, and hope by the most careful atten-
M ".::;:‘:emu.nmot .?ﬁ WW;&:;M purest to mninu].: ll.llr al‘l.'p:.
i stupading o house far past flve yoears.,
“‘i“:'l‘-:‘:u:a unt:'mui fnrge stock of the best brands of

White Lead, Linseed Oil,

And Palots of all kinds, and on which I cannot be undersold by anybody.

TRERAMsSsS CASH.
Jorx Cm:_;m. Joms GuNxs, % M. H. CoovER.

' *CUBBIN. GUNN & COOVER,
Planing Mill and Lumber Yard.

MANUFACTURERS OF

Mouldi Newel Posts, Floorin
Doors, Sash, Blinds, : B m‘“"“ﬁ“m &

A LARGH BTOCK OF
ist, 2d and Srd Quality of White Pine,
Yellow Pine, Uypress, Laths, Shingles, &c.
fos, 161, 163 and 165 Washington Street,
arch 18, 1871-12m. MEMPHIS, TENNESSEE.

FULL AND COMPLETE SUCCESS!!

+ SOUTHERN
LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY.

Memphis, Tenn.

ASSETS, NEARLY ONE MILLION DOLLARS.

. A. NELSON, Presldent; BEN. MAY, Becretary;
AMOS WOODRUFF, and CHAS. T. PATTERSON, Ass't See;
F. M. WHITE, Yice-Presideut; F,S. DAVIS, Treasurer. .

Directors:

F. M. White,

W. C. Ireland,
O, W, Froger,
J. W. MeCown.

apl-r

T, A. Nebwon,

bagoh Weller,

tien. John B Gordon,

12, L Tow nseand. R. C. Briakley,

IVIDENDS devlured anoually at the end of each policy year.
I., All Policvies nun-farfelting alter two annual payments.
Prudently, hinestdy and economically manuged, it offers speciul inducementa Lo those
Jesiring insumnes,
Activenmd relinble Agents wnntod.

Chas. Kortesehl,
W. H. Cherry,
F. & Davis;

'ruonu’ios & SIMMONS.,
General Agents, Memphis, Tenn,
PDr. J. P. MeGEE,

Gen'l. Agent for West. Tenn., at Tn;utou, Tenn.
Sept. 24 1N70-129m.

THE MOUND CITY

MUTUATL

ite Insurance  Gompany,

OF SAINT LOUIS.

Otfers its services to the people of West Tennessee ns a candidate for
Life Insurance, and in doing so will be cootrolled by all the wise and lib-
eral features known to the science-

Its Folicies are All Non-Forfeitable!

After the payment of ONE Aunnval Premiom.

No restriction iz imposed on travel or residence in the Unitea
States, Britlsh Provinces or Europe.
None but veally extra hazardous occupations restrictad.
O liborality of Jeature, absolute security and prudent management, the MOUND
LITY bases ibs claims for prefermont.
The boarsd of ofisers stand unsurpassed L
auneiers, and sre natlonal in their reputaticc
OFFI.UL.. i

, (PPALLON, Presidint. I C, G, ¥eHATAON, General Agent.
4 N, Viee President. | W.KE HARVEY, Consulting Actuary,
Ry " THOS, A. RUSSELL, Attorney.
'] tary. | W, HATCH, M. D,, Mcdical Otlicer,

DIRECTORS,

1. Jd. € Fallon, AL M. Waterman,
8. A, Hatch, A, B. Garrison,

/ Home Office No. 213, North Third Street.
Wheeless & Hamilten, State Agents "eshville, Tennessee.

wir skall and abllity as -

4. M. Rarney,
Thos. A. Russell,

——————
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WIHIG AND TRIBUNE.

FUBLISHED EVERY SATURBAY,
W. W. GATES. DONX CAMERGN.
D. M. WISDOM. J. T. HICKS.
Under the Firm and Style of

W.W.GATESS&CO.

—_——

Trixs oF SURSORIFTION. —Two dollars
i year, invariably in adeance.

Single coples 10 cents,

ADvERTISING RaTES, —Advertisemonts
inserted for o less term than three months
will be charged #1 60 per square of eight
lines, or |ess, for the first insertion, and $1
for euch subsequent insertion.

ADVERTISING RATES,

S woNTHE, 6. MONTHS, 12 ll;?;‘l’;n.
L w [
e, 8 S 00 $ 00 w
=00 40 00 &0 00
1 ) 0 o 09 T 00
: g 50 00 20 00 160 00
1 & RO OO 160 00 200 00
£ One inch space constitutes a square,
Where advertisements are ordared toc be
unmuulll‘{ displayed they will be charged
for socording to the space they occupy; one
inch to constitute a sjuare.

i
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You are my only living relation, and
you surely will not deny me that!”
“] shall remember you are m
cousin, But whatof Perecy Eussell?
Have you thought of his wishes in

this matier?” :

Margarset’s eyes droog‘ed: a soft
fiush stele up to her forehead. {

“He will desire me to do what is
right, I think. If not, then we shall
be better apart.”

“Well, you have chosen, and you
will see. Have you spoken to him
about your absurd decision

“] have written him."”

“Will you let me see the reply ¥

“If you wish it. Bat, of course,
a righi-minded man could havae but
one opinion on the matier.”

“You think so? Well, as I said,
we shall see.”

And %ulhering up the mass of her
silken drapery from contact with
the costly carpet, Miss Eleanore
Hastings left the room.

From the conversation we have
given, the reader will understand
the character of the spinster cousin,
and the handsome and noble-minded
Margaret; and there i3 no need of
further explanstion.

Sheriffs, Clerks and Rungers. who send
as their patronage will receive the Whig |
without charyge.

ErCasmpaTEs—For announcing can-
didates for County offices and the Legisia- |
ture, §10; for Congress $30; for Municipal
and civll district offices, 85—all in advance,
o e e

THE HBOURS.

The bours nre viewless sngels,
That still go gdiding by,

And bear each moment's record up
To Him who sits on high.

The poison or the neotar,
Our heart’s deep flower-cups yild,
A sample still they gather swilt,
And leave us in the finid.

And some fly by on pinions
Of gorgeons goll und blue,

And some 1y in with drooping wing
Of sorrow’s darker hye

And as we spend each minute
That God to us hath given,

The & 3ds are known before His throne:
The tale is told in Heaven.

Anid we, who walk among them,
As one by cne departa,

Think not thet they are hovering
Forever round our hemrts

Like summer boes that hover
Arvound the idio fowers,

‘They gather every act and thought,
These viewless angel hours.

And still they steal the record,
And bear it fur away;

Their misalon Night, by day or Light,
No magle powers can stay.

S0 toach me, Heavenly Father!
To spend each flying hoar,

That as they go, they may not show
My heart a polson flower.

MARGARET VANCE,
—_0R—
The Remonnced Inheritance,

BY ETHELIN BRANDE.

L ret Van:e are you in your
right mind?’ :

‘I think s0, Cousin Eleanore. I
feel no premounitions of insanity."”
Miss Eleanore Hastings, of Ilast-
ing Hall, leaned back in her velvet-
cushioned arm-chair, and spplied her
vinalgrette to her nose. It was
more than she eonld comprehend—
this unheard of conduct in her cous-
in and ward. The fashionable wo-
man of the worid could have no un-
derstanding of it.

“Jt is incredible, Margaret! I al-
wWnys thonght you were a girl of

nso.'"

senseo.
“Phank you, Cousin Eleanore, |
elzim to be.”

“But you have no right to the
elaim! guchulbanrd thing! You
will not persist in doing it, will you,
dear?” coaxingly.

Margaret Vance lifted her hand-
some head with air of quiet pride.
Her coevks glowed, and her black
eyes shone with a calm and eteady
light. There was determination,
like iron, in th&ourve of the scarlet

lips.

4] ghall do it. It is my duty!

Heaven helping me, 1 will never
shrink from that!
doubly a coward, if I refuse to walk
in the path of justice, now that it
lies so plainly and clearly before me.
Should I do otherwyise than I pro-
pose to do, I shonld despise myself
forever!”
“How foolish! How ridiculous!
The property is yours. No person
in the world would doubt ithat fact
for a moment. Jobsou Peck was of
sound sense, and In full possession
of his faculties, when he made the
will which lgivos you everything of
which he died possessed.”

“Granted. 1do not dispute that,
But when the will was made, ho was
under the Influence of an angry pas-
sion; and no man can be perfectly
sane when 1 §Ways utter-
Iy. Youknow the circumstances as
wellas I do. He had set his heart
on his son's marr with Miss
Marshall—a lady of wealth and so-
cial position, and that son refused
to obey him, choosing rather to fol-
low the dictates own inclina-
tion. He married’ a poor curate's
daughter; and from that day to the
day s1of his death, his father never
saw his face. He disowned him—
nay, more, he cursed him—cursed
him and his innocent children; and
when Robbie Peck died, his own
father turned from his door the
messenger who came to bring the
melancholy tidings. Yon know how
it has beensinece. The widow ofhis
son has supported his two children
by her own industry, and brought
them up rightly; a son and a daugh-
ter, 8o I have been told, that any
mother might be proud of. The
property of Jobson Peck belongs
not to me, but to those chilaren,”

- ﬂl‘el.. you are over-conscien-
tious. r. Peck gave it to you of
hiz own free will. You saved his
life, and he loved yon better than he
loved any other person.”

“] was fortunste enough to ren-
der him a scrvice.™

“A service? You speak lightly.
The dog would have killed him but
for voul”

“Cousin Eleanore, no credit is due
to me. Fido knew me, and desisted
from his attack on the helpless, old
man, bessuse [called to him. There
was no sacrificeon my part. But
for this Mr. Peck felt grateful: and
daring the time that 1 visited the
Sunday School near his home, I fre-
quently went in to read to him, or
tell him the news of theday. 1 nev-
or dreamed of being rewarded for
it. He was a hard, stern, old man;
but I enjoy his society, and I have
been happlest, always, while doing
right.”

g'And you are resolved?”

“Yes, 1 am resolved, Cousin Elea-
core.”

A bitter smile wreathed the hand.
some, aristocratic face of Miss Elea-
nore huunﬁs

“Very well, Margaret, T hope you
will not repent your decision. I
bave mad mhmt;lo by yalll’ as I
should, during the few mon you
have been with me. You know
that I do not approve of voluntary
poverty. I was greatly opposed to
your mother’s marriage with Rom-
ney Braithe. Not that I have any-
thﬂ:g to bring against your father’s
eharacter—but he was r. Well,
he is dead, and 2o is Mary; I will let
them rest. But I hoped to have
made their child understand what
was for her good. I have failed, it
seams. I hope you Enow that yon
can have no expectations from me.”
bli‘i:r ; t's face ﬂn:lhed——a scornful

in her magnificient eves.

“] bave four hundred dollars a
rear of my own, and would live on
t easily, without help from any one.

I did so for twu yours, after my
mother's death, before I came to
stay with you. Therefore I think
you need be under no ntpprehen-
sions.”™ Then, her face softening s

“so much to seottle

And I should be |

Percy- Russell’s note to Margaret
eut the heart of the noble girl like a
knife; but after the first pang was
over, she felt very thankful that her
life had not been bound with that of
this sordid mmn. Bhe gave him
back the freedom she knew he de-
sired, and then their paths separ-
uted.

The property left her by Mr. Peck,
was legally transferred to the chil-
dren of Robert Peck—Rupert and
Edna, both of whom resided in s
different part of the country. The.
business was all tranacted by Mr-
Eden, Margaret’s lawyer; and al-
though Rupert Peck stromgly ops
posed the transfor, he was forced to
l(‘.lkllime. He urged her, thruugh
her solicitor, to retain, at least, the
old mansion where his grandfather
had lived and died, but this she re-
fused to do; and likewise did she de-
cline the yearly annuity he wished

gdl;.‘:-“ bher. And
casting off all ties, aret left her

roud, mercenary consin, went (o a

tance, hired a little voltage, snd
settled down there. There, too, for
two years, sghe lived on without
love; and what is harder than that
for a woman? She may be poor,

An old Secoteh minister, on being
asked to preach a sermom in favor
of equality, st a time of great excite-
ment on that subjeet, said, at the
close of & sermon, in substance as
follows:

You asked me to preach a scrmoun
on equality. BSince that time I have
ran in vision through the vege-
table world; I saw flowers of equal
Iuster and rfume, trees of une-
qual height and wvalue, but thare
was no equality there.

I passed to the animal kingdom,
and saw the traiped horses aod
fierce beasts of prey, the linnet and
the hawk, the sparroy and the es-
gle, the sheep cud the horse, each
ocenpying a relastive sphere. Inthe
#ea were the moliusc and the whale,
the doiphin and the shark; the tim-
idand the fierce, each properly
organized and doing its proper la-
bor; but Isaw no equality.

Lastly, | entered the gate of Hea-
ven, and on a great white throne
sat the Judge of the Universe; cher-
ubim and seraphim fell before him,
angels of lesser degree did bis bid-
ding. I found s¢ven heavons rising
above cach other, but no equality
there. I gazed on the stars, mmd
found “one star différent from sn-

equality.
no equality in all God's
Ol 3

Bo you see that there is
vast king-

2 THe Savannah (Ga.) News Is
happy that we “continue to harp on
the new departure.” Itasksus wh

we don’t “fire more upon the Rad

cals and Jess upon the Bourbons.,”
We answer because the Bourbons
will getfinthe way. Welcan't help fr-
ing atthem if lheyﬂwrsist incrossing
our i~ of fire. The far they have
been used by the Radicals as breast-
works, and over thema storm of
hot-shot is being constantly pourdd
into the Democratic ranks, They
must be removed or desiroyed be-
fore we can get ®square volley atl
Radicallism. Just now we are only
picking them off ome after awnother
at long range and with a gentlen
which aims only to disable, not w
kill. Next year, if any of them
block :«Y the way, they will be
trapmed down under the Democra-
tie column like corn-stalks andstub-

and humble, and wuknown, but if
there be one true hexrtshat loveges
her, then life is & glory and a Uless”
ing.
At
saclusion,
strength faillng.
rescrl s¢a

found  her)

t
The

time, the great ocean.
was quite a resort for quiet
who, disliking the no
ion of Sarstoga and Newport, pre-
ferred sdolusion and quietude,

The third evening after ber arri-
val, M ret walked down on the
beach. ow quiet and still was
evervihing. No sound but the cease-
less break of thesurfl on the beach—
u sound old as ereation itself. The
sun was down, s breath of south |
wiud swayed lazily the flag, and be-
fore her, at her very feet, lay stretch-
el out the illimitable ocan. The
long reach of sand tempted Marga-
rot to prolong her walk, and loiter-
ing along, she reached the extremi-

of the h. Justbeyond, across

rocks, there was a patch of sand
even more beauiiful than that she
had just crossed;and with a light
ate‘ly, she boanded over the rocks,
and set foot upon the treacherous
waste, At the first fow steps her
light weight hardly made an im
pression on the sand, but as she
went onward, she sunk ankle deep,
and with a slow horror stealing over
her, she found that it required all
her strength to extricate her foet
from the power which held them.
A voice m the rocks, ringin
clear through the distance, ecrle
out:—

‘“Not another step forward! Re-
main where vou are! You are in
the Sagamore quicksand!”

She tarned toward the voice, and
saw, dimly defined through the

oo, & man hurryving toward
wer. A boat, wrecked and bleached
by the storms, was lying at a litde
distance, He tore out s piece of
plank, and made a bridge for him-
self. It brought him within a few
of where she stcod, slowly
sinking. The ecold, treacherous
sand was up to her waist now. He
stopped fearlessly n‘s‘ou it, and sue-
ceeded in drawing her out,and in
safety to the plank. He did not
speak notil they were standing to-
gether upon the shore. Then he
said, looking down at her pale
face.

4

“You are mot acquainted with
Slﬁlﬂlom beach, I suppose?”

'or the first time, she looked at
him fairly. He had a strong, relia-
ble face—not a banasome one, The
forehead was broad and fuli, the
features tolerably good, the hair
chesnut, and inclined to curl, and
the eyes ﬁmy, deep, and of that
kind which keeps their owner's se-
crets,

“No,” she said, in reply to his
question; “’I have never seen the sea
until yesterdsy.”

“Do not condemu it for threaten-
ing to swallow you,” he said, gayly.
“] certainly shall not, if it gives mo
the ure of your scquaintance,
But I must hurry you to your abode.
You will take cold; the air is getting
chilly.”

He gave her his arm, How very
delightful to this lonely woman was
the sense of protection this man’s

resence gave her! At the door of |

er lodging she paused.

“You have done me a great ser- 1.
vice, sir; may 1 not know your |
name?"’

“Willis. And yours?”

“Mar, LtV

'mm-i?

A sudden flush went over his fuce:
bhe stooped over her and took her
hand.

“Margaret Vance?” he said. “1
shall remember. Takecareof your-
self, and good-night.” |

After that, Miss Vance and Mr.
Willis met constantly. They walk- |
ed, drove and watched the sunsats |
together; and perhaps before either
was aware, they had drifted into |
love. Margaret realized how deep-
ly her heart was stirred, when he
spoke of leaving Sagamore beach
on the morrow. Somecthing he saw
in her face led him to speak.

“Margaret, one word from you
would keep me through all time! |
Will you say it?” |

She looked at him, but dimly com-
prehending his meaning, |

“I will make m_\'suft clearer. 1
love you:;l want your love in re-|
turn. What answer have von*"

She put her bands into his.

“1 love you, Mr. Willis.”

“ And you arg not afraid to trust |
me, ulter steanger as I am, of whom
you know nothing?"”

“No,Iam not afraid. I feel an |
assurance within, that Ishall never |
repent my confidence in you.”

“Margaret, put your face here on
my shoulder, close to mine. I have
a confession to make to you. I am
not what I seem. I am not Mr. |
Willis. My name is Rupert Willis |
Peck. No, I' will not let you go; |
you must hear me through. When |
you renounced your inheritance to |
my sister and myself 1 appreciated
so perfectly the noble spirit which |
prompted you, that I made avow to |
seek you out, and, if possible, win |
your love. 1 loved you before 1
saw you. My sister is dead. I am
all alone in the world; and so are
you. Ifollowed you here, and ar
rived just in season to save vour
life. I claim it nmow; shall 1 have
b % igd ;
Sbhe lifted her juminous eyes to |
his face, and he read his answer
there. BSo Margaret became mis-
tress of the grand, old house where
Jobson Puck lived and died, and
shared the inheritance she had once
renounced.

Christ in love hath done all things
for our salyation. From love he re-
quires all duty from us. Obedience

tittle, sho added: “True, I have no
expectations, save for your lovel

‘ o
e Y
——is — . 43

ble.— Cowrier Journal.
- i 1 —

the end of thewe two years ofe ¢

0

physicians un
air; and one sultry, fo
July day, she beheld, for the first ir
ore pr
ple, v
and fash- |e

27 The Gallatin Exagminer, whose
piure demoeracy will hardly be gues-
tioned by the little curly faced bo-
vines of the Bourbon press of this
State, is both sensible and praeti-
cal, and puts the matter in the fol-
lowing pointed style:

We suppose that after & while
those of our co!cmtomﬂu who
havo zone off half-cocked upon the
new departure matter, and are fight-
inﬁ shadows with all their migh
will come to their good senses, an
see that they have acted with pre-
cipitation. We take it for nted
that not one of thers has taken the
{-nins to read the Ohio resolutions,
¥e see nothing in them but old
fashioned democracy and are glad
to pin our faith to them. New de-

ure is o misnomer and applied

orantly and epitefully, for
throughout thewm all runs the time
honured doctrive of a strict con-
struction of the coustitution and
obedience to law.

THE FOPE.

SSALL s Lost—Only & Miracle Can
Save Us™

The Holy Father then addressed
the sacred college in Latin, in which
he announced his decision in thesc
words: “We are, my dear brothers,
in the hands of Divine Providence.

We have nothing to expect from hu- |

man aid, for man has asbandoned us.
Why should we dissemble? It is
better that -1 should tell vou that
kings and governments, forgelting
thelir promises, leave us to our fate.
They have addressed us, sent us the
warmest congratulations on the day
of our jubilee, but they are far from
taking any step in the support of
their messages. We can hope for
no help frem any guarter. King
Victor Emmanuel will be here in a
few days, and will be attended by
the Ministers of the Catholic States.
We have done all that was in our
power, but our efforts have failed.
All is lost. You will tell me, per-

haps, that we have still hope in|

France, but France can do nothing.
She is golng through a frightful

crisis, which may be succeeded by |

others yet more dreadful. I repeat

| it, all is lost, and only a miracle can |

save us. Turn, then, to the Al-

mighty and seek this interposition |

from him."

T

Moiher's Kisses,

A kiss when [ wake in the morning,
A kisz when 1 go to bed,

A kiss when I bum my fingers,
A kiss when I bump my bead.

A Kiss when my bath isover,
A kiss when my beth begins
My mamma is full of klsses,
As fall as nuree Is of pins,

A Kiss when [ play with my ratile,
A kisswhen I pull her halr;

She covered me over with Kisses
The day I tell trom the stair.

A kiss when 1 give her trouble,
A kiss when 1 give her joy:
There's nuthing like mamma’s Lisses
I'o her own littie baby boy.
S ——
vmur Mothers.

Many a discouraged mother folds
her tired hands at night, and fogls
as if she had, afterall 'done nothing,
although she has uot speut ;..umfe
moment sinee she cose.
ing that your little helpless children
have bad some one to come to with
all their childish griefs and joys? Is

| it nothing that vour husband feels

“safe’” when be s away to his busi-
ness, hecause your carefonl hand di-
recls everything at home? ls it
nothing, when his bosiness is over,
that e has the blessed refuge of
home, which you havethat day done
your best to brigthen and refine?
Oh, weary and faithful mother, vou
litle know vour power when you
sar, “l have done nothing.” There
isa oook in whicha fairer record
th an this is writien overagainst
your name.”

Lieutenant Grant, the eldest son
of the President, who graduated at
West Point last meonth, srrived in
W on Thursday evezing, and
is stopping with Lis unele, General
F. T. Dent, in Georgetown. Lieut.
Grant has Jeave of sbsence un-
til October, and he will spend his
time on the Union Pacific railrosd,
tarning his attention to practical
engineering. He has been offered
a position as civil engiucer on that
road, and, should he like the posi-
tion, will resign his commission in
the army and enter upon eivil life.
He annonces his intsution to build a
reputation for himself, and not have
it said he wad throst into position
or put forward o2 Sécount of his fu-

without love is slavery; love with-
out ¢bedience is dissimuiation.

ther's position.—Baltimore Ameri-
cau.

other star in glory,”” but there wasno,

Uty

Is it noth- |

Dou’t Fergst the Old Folky.

Dan't forget the old folks,
Love them more and more,
As they with unshrinking feet,
Near the “shining shore.”
Lat your wonds be tender,
Loving, soft agd slow,
Lat their Jast days be the best
They have known below.

Dusi't forget poor falber,
With his fullinyg sight,
With his locks once thiek und brown,
Scanty now, and white
Thouagh he may be childish,
Sull do you be kind—
Think of kim as years ago,
With his master mind!

Dow’t jorget dear mother,
With her turrowed brow,

Unte as falr and smocth, and white,
As the driven snow;

Are the steps uncertain’
I= ber hearing poor?

Guide her gently tll she stands
Sale sk [leaven's door’

Dhon’t forget the old folks,
Love them more and more,

As they, with unshrinkiog fees,
Near the “shining shore.”

Let your words be tender,
Loving, soft and slow;

Let their last days be the best!
They have known bolow!

=3

TIMNE WoRBKS WONDERS,

It was one of the bitterest of all
December’s bleak and bitter days.
The white flogers of the driving
snow were tapping sharp and fu-
rionsly at the erysial surface of the
plate glasa windows; the wind
shriek piteously thr.agh the keen
and piercing air; and the thermome-
tor in the hall was rapidly lowering
its erimson vein towards zero.

“Its dreadful cold!” muosed Mrs.
Angell, ns she sat with one slip-
percd foot onthe fender, and her
ﬂn,f" ornamented with two emer:1 1
& dimond, and a gaudy ‘regard-
betweaen the leaves of her k.
giad 1 am not compelled to be
out of doors on such a day as this.”

And she looked complacently
round at the clegantly furnshed lit-
tle boudoir where she sat. A hand-
some oe nal room, its walls pan-
nelled in pink, velvet and gold, with
s heavy trace fgolti vine leaves
around the oeili y way of cor-
nice, it had all the charms of : yvel-
ty. The fire heaped high with coal
kept up a low crackling sounnd; the
scarlet-winged lory swung to and
froin the ring ofhis cage between
the curtains, an asthmatic little poo-
dle nodded sleepily on the hearth-

r“ g -
gln. Angell hersell was a plump,
pretty brunnette of about thirty,
with hard brilliant black ?el: hair
brushed in the fashiousble* style,
awry froin 4 squ low forehead;
and lips that, altho rather thin,
were of the brightest wvermillion.
Her dress was an el t megligee,
and her hands were ministure jewigl
stands for the display of e:pe.nﬂr

ring.
“Mamal" -
She looked up quidkly, and held

ont her arms as a vosy girl of about

nine, the tac*simile on a small scale,

of herself, oame bounding intoe the
room.

“What is it, Nina, mama’s little
el .
“It's Miss Elmer, mama. She

says, could she see you for a mo-

ment?"
“It is ten o'clock, my child: your

mama.”’
The kandsome olive brow contras-
ted ominously.

Tell Miss Elmer that I will see
hor,

Lit{le Nina tripped away to deliv-
her message. A minute sfterwards
there was a low tap at the door, and
Juliet Elmer, the daily governcss
entared.

She was a tall gracefuily formed
girl, aparently about tweaty-two or
three vears of age, dressed in  black
that had evidently bidden adieu lo
its best days some time since. Gen-
erally she might have been rather
pale, but there was a deep, vivid
carmide spot on_either check just
now, that told of the recent agita-
| tion orexcitement. lHer eves were
of the deepest hazel, large and li-
quid, snd her halr wasof a warm
snnsiﬂny brown. Bat it was her
mouth, red and sensitive and mobiie
that constituted, her best feature;
every emotion that stirred the sur-
face of her mind scemed mirrored in
the unconscious movement of her
li _rv

E‘l am snrprised, Miss Elmner,” be-
gan Mrs. Angell, after she had
recognized the governess's preaguce
by n stiff inclination ofher hesd.
".{"im: is your hour, and here itis
after ten, and not a lesson commenc-
ed. Nina eall your litile brothers
and sisters immnediately, and tell
them to proceed to the school roont,
sufficient time has already been lost.

She opeced the book once more,
as if to dismiss the subject and the
governess together; but Miss Elmer
still stood by the door, nervously
| playing with the shabby strings. of
| Ber crape bonnet.

“Mrs. Angell,” she said, ina low
hurried tone of voice, *I =m afraid
I muat beg you (o excose me o-day

! “Indeed, Miss Elmer 1shall do no
i such thing,” sharply interupted
Mrs, Angell. “If vou wish tobe re-
: lieved from the duties of your sit-
| nation, 1 beg you will say =0 at once.
| “Idonot, madam; 1 do motf, in-
| deed,” falteped Juliet growin,
scarlet in ber embarrassment an
mortification. “We could not live
without the money you are so good
as to give;'but I should! esteem it a
great favor to be excused to-day; for
' my mother is very much worse, and
1 have no one to leave with her.”

“J amsurprised that you should
ask me such agquestion, Miss Elmer,
said Mrs. Angell, drawing herselfl
up. *“Of coursed I am very sorry
for that werlthy person, your moth-

er; but I'm not in any way respon-

@ fof her illness, nor do 1 see

| v it should incomveniénce wme or
interfere with my childven’s lessons,

The# lost three days last week" for
| the same reason, and at their age

every lesson is of impertance. It is

quite out of the question, Miss El-
| mer—quiet out of the question, 1 ss-
sure vou.

Juliet stood pale and irresolute.

“But moiher is
madam.”

Mrs. Angell turned & new page
in her book, and went on reading
with a face of placid interest. Juliet
came 4 stop or LWo nearer.
| % Mrs. Angell, T mual goto my
| mother.™
“Just us you please, Miss Elmor:
only of course you understand that if
you go, vou forfeit vour guater’s
salary. 1 dare say can obtain
plenty of governesses without moth-
ers who take up half their time.”

The blood rushed in a hot tide 1o

stab. :
SMprs. Angelll” she pleaded, with
a deepdrawn sob—‘Mrs. Angell”—

| heand deprieatingly.
“1 must beg that there be an cnd

lessons shoald have begun long ago. !
“But Miss Elmer has just come, |

dangerously ill,

Bat the lady held up her jeweled |

.
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bound in irom chains at the hand-
some brunetie's feet.

She threw up hands with a de-
precating gesture, and then her face
settled into white, uncomplaining
pallor.

“Oh, Mrs. Aguell, you are very
cruel to me; but God is over us all.”

That was all she said, as she went
slowly away towards the school
room, with the strange mechanical
motion one walking in her sleep.

How long the short December day
s2emed! IHow slowly the tiny hands
of the school room clock moved over
their dial! Jullet could almost have
duclnr." ed that they stood absolutely
still.

“Are yon ill, Miss Elmer?" ques-
tioned little Nina Angell, looking up
as the governess stooped over the
french exercise beok, “your hands
are so hot.”

“T'H? yes; [ am heart sick!”™ said
Juliet, almost ! involuntarily; then
recollecting herself, she pressed her
lips to the child’s fresh cheek, mur-
muring, ““Dear little Nina, may this
trial never come * to you.™

Nina returned the kiss with warm
childlike affection. She was fond
of the pale, gentle governess, who
was 8o different  from her brilliant
MAMMmA.

It was qaile dark at Gve, the hour
at which Niss Elmer was released
from her school-room bondage; and
her hand trembled with nervous ag-
itation as she hurriedly assumed
her shabby outer nts, Nor
was the wealher out of doors at all
io her stale oF mind.
The snow turned to a dull, driv-
ing sleet, the pavements werc as
slippery mh&a,mu the keen wind

nrirs her thin wrapping with
ts first blast. Dut Juliet was in (oo

reass

great haste even to think of herself

us she sped hurriedly along, shrink-
i.nﬁfrom every passer in the street.
ut she came opposite a brilljant

gas light, however, the roll of music
slipped from her hand. She stoop-
ed to recover it

“Juliet! Miss Elmer!”

She white and trembling,
at the fashionable-looking you
Inm who had seized both her bands

his.

“Paul Clay! ean it be possible
that this is vou?" '

“W? shouldn't it be possible,
Julietz My desr little faiend, who
on earth wousld bhave thodght of
meeting vou in the streets this dis-
Ea.! ?vent!lug?he'wnero did yott:' eome

om? and where are you golng?”

Foran instant, Ju,;iat ‘Lnlgbu:u
back in the bright scennes of 1wo

ears 'go; this guestion brought her
nto the forlorn present. hings
had changed lsadly changed since the
people were wont to Isugh gl the
i:,:etty rosperous belle und about

ul Clsy's manifest sdmiration.
e W&aypdm h:ng-di;f::::
groves m

of AII. and Arabia bhad chan
the rich merchant’s daughter into
a fatherless orphan, who earned her
daily bread by going out as a ““daily
;ovemau!”

Bhe told Paul these thing with
uiet dignity, as e walked by her
=!l\dn, cacrying the little roll of Mu-
sic as deferentially ns if it had been
Queen Vietoria's How she
longed for a little more light to see
in his face ss she spoke!

“Why did I not know this? Wh
did you not write to me? he aske
in a busky tone of voice.

“We did (not know where you
were, ::she sald simply; “and besides

“Besides what*”

“1 had no right to ask your aid or
sym 3
“Juliet, you knew better,” he ex-
i:!a!:lmed,n passionately. “Jullet, if1
ol

She put her hand gemtly om his

We live here. Willyou come

T

He followed her silently up the
dark and narrow stairway, with his
strong heart beating like a
drum within his bosom. She stop-
ped on the third floor.

“Juliet, have you ccme lo this?"”

She opened tha door, and motion-
ed him in without repiying.

“Mother—dearest moiber!”

There was no voice vor sigs of re-
cognition from the quiet figure
stretched on the little ~Juliet
hurriedly lighted the candle with
fingers that trembled, she knew not
why. In the same instant, Paul
Clay sprang forward, as if to inter-
cept her sight.

“Juliet—my poor Juliet!™

Aud she knew thal the quict re-
pose of the marbie face was but the
majestic seal of Desth No more
penury, no more pain or grief for
the pilgrim who resched the
gates of the Elernal City. .dn the
stormy tumult of the tempestunous
December day she had died there,
all slone!

Like a marble statue, Juliet stood
ﬁl.r.lug down at her mother's serenc

ead  faco—gazing with dilated
eves sml white, quivering lips,
while Paul Clay’s protecting arm up-
held her toltering figure.

“Juliet, my dearest,” he murmur-
ed, ina voiee half choked by emo-
tion, “ihisis no time to speak to

ou of the dearest wish of my heart;

ut you are vot alone—I am wi
vou! Juliet, henceforward I have no
wish or care in life thal cun be sepa-
rated from you!™

Juliet seemes® scarcely to hear him;
indeed, she a).peared quite uncon-
scious of his presence, even thoaght
she could not have stood upright
without his sssistance,

“Mother!” she moaned feebly,
“mother, and 1 was not beside vou!
Oh, that cruel, cruel woman! if I
live for a thousand years, I never,
never will forgive her for what she
has this night ght upon me!™

And Juliet Elmer fainted in the
strong arms that were as tender gs a
woman's touch.

It was a brilliaut March dsy, just
ten years afler the dreary night
when Mrs. Elmer had died, and Ju-
liet was sitting—a fair, i:lomnin
matrog—in the superbly furnd
drawi of her in Bel-
E:]lvil, with two_or three golden

red children pinying sround ber
feel. The eldest, a lovely child of
seven, leaning against hor shoulder,
with one hand playing with the
diamond arrow that sparkled in ber
dark tresses, had blne, wistful eyes
like Paul Clay's; the others were
like her—dark and rosy.

“Mama, | don’t want a governess,”
pouted little Paul. “I had rather
study with you!”

“Bot mamma has not time to hear
vour lessons,” sald Juliet, smiling.
“And Aunt Rosa thinks you will
like this lady very muoh.™

“What is her name?”

“1 don't know, my dear boy: she
will be here in 8 minute.™

Asshe spoke, the door was thrown

| open, and Mrs. Clay rose with a gen-

|

;

|

to this altercation , Miss Ehlner,"” |

[she said coldly.
| how nervous I am, and that scene is
{ beyond everything, my aversion.
| Go, or stay, 8s you please—you un-
| derstand my resolution on the sul-
ject-lt

Julist was silent.

the house, never again to set eyes on
| this bhard-hearted, elegantiy-attired
| tyrant.

DBat then
| guater which expired

thoe remembeored the
that

mother—the rent thas must be paid
—the little debts that were dally ac-
cumulating round their G

siricken home; and Juliet Elmer felg

Angeli’s power as if she had been

|

tie, reassuring smile to greet the ap-
plicant for the sitnation of gover-
ness, who advanced zslowly in—a
dark eved, laggard woman, with

hollow cheeks and a dress of worn |
Juliet Elmer's brow st this eruel | black silk. She started back as her

eves met Mrs. Clay's sweet features.
“Good heavens! it is Juliet Kl-
mer.
And Juliet Kpew that sh: was
n:md‘uf face to face with the wid-
ow of John Angell, the bankrupt

broker, whose suicide had been a

“You know |nine days wonder in the city, butwe’

few months since.

The moment for Juliet's revenge
had come. As she stood therelook-
ing st the wan, haggard widow, the

t seemed to rise up before ber,

For an instant | 88 If it had been but yesterday—the
she was hailf resolved to rush from | trials, the woes, the ageny, that she

had lived down and well-nigh for
gotten. Al, times were far different
with her now!

Mrs. Angell cowed and shrank

very | before Juliet's clear, calm ove, as if
week, thought of the many comforts ' she expected
and mecessities that the mouey was | seoraful dismisssl. But as Juliet
to purchase Ior her consumpiive | saw her white cheeks and worn fes~

= scathing rebuke—n

tures, a heavenly pity came into her
heart. sofias the fluttering wings of

overty- | the white dove,Peace; and sho  felt

no sepsstion but the mildest oouﬁ

that she was as completely in Mys | sion towards the woman who

once trodden her heart in the dust.

th Ehwe in the mighty sway

_ “Bitdown,” she said,
ing forward a chair.
very weary."

“You—you never will engage me
for your governess!” faltered Mrs.
Angell, tasting now in all its bitier-
ness, the cup she had once held re-
lentlessly to Juliet’s l]’Pi.

“Why should I not?” asked Jullet,
calmly. “The children are guite
re.?;l?.- for their first losson, Mrs. An-

tly draw-
“You must be

And she never alluded, by word
or glance, then or at soy other time,
to the melancholy past. Bat wkan
Mrs. Angell took her leave thst
night, she beut sud pressed her lips
alinost passionately to Juliet's hand.

“If you bad turned me away I
must have starved,” she mumured
incoberently. “But you have for-
given me. “Ohb, itis only just that ]
should suffer now!™

When little Paul came to his moth-
or's side that night to learn his dai-
ly Dible verse the treasureu
volume on her knee, she turned the
leaves over with a grave, absent,
tace,

“Mamma,” said the little follow,
ckl:eohlng hesj“hami. “vou have lost
the place. 7 last verse was
l’ml.&i," , h

“L know it, Paul; but here is au-

night, and remember as long as you

live.”
towards the

Aund the boy,
words indicated by mothiur's

siender finger, read
tones:  “Forgive, and

forgiven.”

Tue Troe, Gaxrex, OLd Aok —
1 know not, indeed, 8 more besuti-
ful spectacio in the world, than an
Chrough i ortog iionadost:

rou s
and who to the the
freahness of that adorned
This is the true, groen,
this makes a southern win-
of declining years, fn which the
sunlight warms, the hearts
:,a:;agou. Such are oﬂ{'.;'.lm.
yo —and sympad hy uni

while -ri::.gmmdu. 'l'imbt!s'l
distinction . between respect and
veneration; the lalter has always in
it something of love.— Bulwer Lyi-

fon.

ia

his youth.
old
tor

-
Eplthnlaminm.

A hare-bell bald ite slender eup

To the azure bius of Heaven,
T nzure tinged snd flled it up,

With s hue from nsture gives;
And thus two bitss grow {nto one,
Nurs o by showers sud goenlsl sun. ;
A dewedrop, prisued on quivering w.

{inng in dyes of smethyst, '
Deneath It bloomsd a Sownd gay,

And the dew (he Nower kissed,
A Bowret rare and sparkling dew
Togethor mingle. pure and tru

I saov im0 waves on oconn's breasl
'Neath 2 cloudless, reanday sun,
And joyous moved they withoul rest,

Till they floated on in one,
Mazy thus thy wedde djoys unite
And blend in heaven's pure Hght.

the word of God us our en-

Itisn to receive, rotain and
improve it as nr pD'tl'ﬂli m‘ to
preserve us from fleshly lusts
which war bot

soul. But terrible and fatal snares
are the fly
utichnste and

s (i e e R
shoc 0

themselves in & crime so ylllMOlil
and destruetive.

How Dick Toox Tne Tunkeys.
A story i= told of Dick, a darkey, in
Kentuocky, who was a
thief, so vicious in this
all the thefis
were o
sion Mr. Jones, a
master, called and sald that Dick
must be sold out of that of the
country, for he had all his
turkeys. Dick’s master conld not
think so. The two, however, went
into the fleld where Dick was at
work, and accused him of the theft.
“You sto'e Mr. Jones' turkeys,”
san! the master.
“No, I dido’t massa,” responided
Dick.
\T‘}is ﬁuoterlgm-hudhm
“Well,” at length asi k, “1'11
tell voo, massa, | didn'i Mﬂm
turkeys, but last night I went across
Mr. Jones" pasture, and saw otie of
iour rails on de fence, so 1 brought
ome de rail, and when I come to
\‘k:?'k'.,dm was nine turkeyvs on de

-

A Goon Davenrer.—There are
other ministers of love more con-
splecuous than she, but none which =
gentler, lovelier spirit dwells, and
no?‘e llo whicjh “‘& l}uﬂrl’s WA re-
quitals more jo y respond.
is the steady I{ght of her »
lionse. Her ideal is § ubly
connected with that of his Sreside.
She is his morning sunlight and his
evening stay. The grace. vivacit
and tenderness of hor sex, bave their
which she
L. She is the
ride and oruament of his hospital-
ty, and the gentle nurse In his sick-

ness.

olds over his spiri

-
For men to judge of their condi-
tion by the decrees of God
are bid from ns, and wpot by His
Word, which are near us and in our
hearts, is as if & man wandering in
a wide sea io a dark
heaven i= all clouded "
yet resolve to steer his comt
stars which.;.dha can not
Egucss at,
which is at and

———

A Piluvions Heresy.

From time immemorislit lns
been held by many of t cather-
wise in uut § coun-

) that it was never n Lo
n ai night during the mouth of
July. Lsst W .‘y ity how-
ever, a heavy raln visited sec-

;he" who ha:lhargumeilo emphat-
cally against e ropwiety of
such demonstrations 1.'} the Juk
of
Club should take them in hand and
compel them to recant their pluvious
heresv.—Union.

: = i
The little loving charities of daily
life preach loudly for Him who weunt
| sbout doing good. The testimony
| that it is for Jesus will make the
| even tenor of the walk rify Him;
| wheress, if kindoess and forbearance
| be shown only to please onrselves,
[or for the gratification of another,
| they will be fitful, and witness noth-
ing of the living faith to praclaim
| Him whose we are and whomwe
| SBrVE.
- e L
The dews of many a night of
wesping, and the scorching breath of
| many a furnace fire, pass over the
Word of Life in many souls before
it enter_ into its power; therefore,
whilewe watch let us hope
in God. “Behold the husbandman
waiteth for the precious fruits of the
earth, and hath long patience for it,
until e receives the early and latter
rain ™=

| o

Urdse this enlightened caption,
the Athens FPost, in reference to a
| certain factory in that thriving Jit-
( tle town, makes some sensible and

sppropriate remarks, which are
equally applicable everywhere in the
South. Here's the way that paper
states it:

It icatiors mot how humble the
man ror how small the effert, who-
ever makes of manufactures any-
thing at home, inourmidst, isa pub-
&:c benefactor, andas such deserves

- r——

teorrnge Home Indasiry.

Cy ety

With what ardent love ought we '
to regard
lightening instructor and reguiator, |

words and looks of

which | k

‘when the | O

Slow-fadlsg o'er its monnisain crest.

That little cloud lo Lesuly dresed,
How many fairy thing it owna,
Ne radlant star spems halfso Dlessed,
Though seriny 0 s eturtal |
2oneh.

But soe! the borrowed hues are fisd,
And ali tis trunsient charms decay;
Is Forsu is passionloss xnd desd,
And past the plessing dresm of day.

Sa fivles the tight of mauy s dreatn.
So steals the Joy from Manhood's giade,
Aund leaves o er peomary®s varied soeme
The leaden hue of e/ening's shade.
- ZEBRA.

olher verse that 1 wish tc learm to- | 1met him

“A
ols wttl::; formed s part

e

P"‘“?““Qﬂ' , traly,” ssid the
‘his

hhelbgn or feet,
as if they were. i
the “wise man' Is a carefu

him & much better and more eertain | like,
direction.

tion of the country— thecrops |hek
infinite good, but,l;ué‘:llal'-xuag

the weather. The ¥Farmer's|bo

. observatl
wss large in him, but small inthe
The relebrated Farguson owed )
trigmph as moch to observation
to any oue thing. In boyvhood
learusd how to ninke a clock by e
amining his father's. Then he ¢
sired 10 know how to construe
watch. [le conld not comprehe
the motion trlm:lph of the wat
though he koew something of
moechanism, Aboutthattineuﬁe

tleman was n

his
| house on homb:ck,‘nnd stopped

inquire the way of young Ferguse

.\&ar giving the }inl':l?muhn -

(uired, the lad asked for the privi.

mm; of looking lnloi:‘hﬁwnch. His

ocuriosity was gratified, w

boy inquired: ’ W the
“What makes that box go rounds
“A steel spring,” replied the goy-

How can a steel &
turn it around so s pl.:h:r'iniz :pb:f;
His

t

the chain?” inquired the lad.
uestion was answered, but the
E""m' “I don’t see through j¢
ye
“Well, my young 1 »
ued the accomm uﬁ;n:,“umunﬁa- fu
*take a long, thin piece of whaje.
boune; hold one end of it betwyen
your finger and thumb, and wine it
:l::und your ﬁ&??
vor o unw tself: and
fix the other end of it m!he“’“
ofl ; s_mll.!] boop, L?lnd leave it
self, it wili turn the hoop round
ruu'nd, and wind up s thriad
the outside.”-

it will then ay. had



